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some day "with a number of children about me, my own children.
Never, I said, adding I did not believe that I should ever marry.
Then came out by degrees my attachment to C. She was very much
surprised when she guessed the right name after trying Mary Bevan,
Fanny Higginson, Flora Ross, Lily Thomas. 'She'll never marry/
she said gravely. 'I know it/ I said.
Wednesday, 23 November
I dined at the Vicarage with Lord and Lady Hereford who came
today and stay till Saturday for the shooting at Clyro Court.
Thursday, 24 November
A wild rainy night and the rain poured all day so that the Clyro
Court party could not shoot and played battledore and shuttlecock
in the hall, gentlemen and ladies.
Monday, 28 November
A plaintive mew outside the door. I open the door and tabby
Toby comes trotting in with his funny little note of affection.
Walked up the Cwm and found old James Jones stonebreaking.
He told me how he was once travelling from Hereford to Hay by
coach when the coach was wrecked in a flood by Bredwardine
Bridge because the coachman would not take the bearing reins of
the horses off. The bearing reins kept the horses' noses down tinder
water, they plunged and reared and got the coach off the road and
swimming Hke a boat, and an old lady inside screaming horribly.
'Don't keep such a noise, Ma'am/ said old Jones, throwing himself
off the roof into a hedge-row against which the coach was swept by
the fierce current. *We won't leave you before we get you out
somehow/ He was followed by most of the passengers on the roof,
though one very tall man fell into the water on his face all along
like a log, and waded through the flood out on to the Bredwardine
side. One outside passenger was a miller of the neighbourhood who
had a boat on the river. This was sent for and the old lady pacified
and pulled into it through the coach window. The coachman was
prayed and entreated to loose the bearing reins, but refused to do it.
Two horses were drowned, one wheeler went down under the pole.
The other, a leader, broke loose and plunged and pawed and reared
at the bridge out of the flood till he was exhausted, and then fell over
backwards into the stream and was rolled away by the current.

